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		Description

I'm happy with my life and what I do. My friendships and relationships are healthy, and I have fun in what I do. At the very least, I'm okay.
Thank you to Foals Errand for pre-reading.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					It's Nothing
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	I turn to the friends beside me as they laughed. It’s a normal scene for us. The two of them are laughing, happier than they ever could be by themselves, recounting some joke they heard that I just don’t get. Instead, I simply take another bite of my hayburger, and chuckle a little as a reaction to their laughter.
Rainbow, one of the closest people to me in all of Equestria turns my way, a huge grin on her face. “So, you ready to watch the movie, Flutters?”
I pause. I know she wants to, even if Pinkie has been on the fence about re-watching it this whole time. She doesn’t have to care though, not when our other friends are still willing to go. I’m not even brave enough to simply say no, but I do feel I need to try. “Well, I thought we might go back to my place and play some board games. Just relax and have fun.”
“Ugh.” Rainbow flops over the table, her breath blowing the napkins off the table. It’s not unusual of course. While talking about what she wants to, she can show all the energy she wants to. Whenever we break from those plans though, we get, “I’m tired Flutters, and just want to relax. Besides, don’t you love movies like Concussion as much as we do?”
Oh yes, I definitely like this type of movie. It can be interesting to see the action scenes and whatever sort of emotion they put into the plot, but she knows it’s never going to be a genre I love. Using that word simply makes it harder for me to say no to. I have to defend my like of others, or war against her want for popcorn, and it can all be so tiring. At least there could be a silver lining. “Do you think we could play games afterwards?”
Rainbow grinned as she took a sip of her drink. “Of course! I might have a few chores I want to take care of, but those can wait.”
======+++++======

“Sweet Celestia that was an awesome movie!”
Pinkie nods as I smile somewhat. It wasn’t bad, but not awesome or anything like that. It was just… good, though, if I were to be fair, I wasn’t in the sort of mood to give it a fair review. I wanted to play, do the things I never can with my friends, the things that make me feel like I’m not just in a cocoon. Fortunately, there were still hours to the day, and plenty of games to play. “So, Rainbow Dash, what game might you want to play when we get to my place? Maybe some Changelings, or a rousing match of Buck?”
Rainbow froze in the air at the reminder, and my heart sinks to my hooves. I know what’s coming. Sure, sometimes our hopes line up easily, but more often, I get, “I don’t know Flutters. I have a lot of things to do at home, and don’t you think it’s getting late?”
Pinkie looks up to Rainbow, and my heart pleads for her to remember our little sideboards when I have sought her comfort. Just a few lines about these moments with that which is supposed to be the thing closest to me. Rainbow instead keeps pushing me away though, forcing me to hope.
Fortunately, my hopes are delivered to me as Pinkie states, “Now Rainbow, we watched your movie. Are you really going to leave our dear friend Fluttershy out to dry like this? That’s not very nice!”
Rainbow breathes out heavily, but my hopes raise as she smiles. Might today be the day? It had been so long since we had been able to play anything together, that the simple news would make me move on. Rainbow looks to me and nods. “Alright, but we’re playing Buck, got it?”
I nod, as I don’t care how tired I’ve gotten of Rainbow’s favorite game. I only care that we do it together.
======+++++======

“Ugh, I am so tired now. Why did you let me do this?”
I take a deep breath in, my hooves shaking with anger at this point, even as the rest of me shows nothing. She complained during the entirety of the game, about one thing or another, even when she was winning. I knew I shouldn’t have had any issues with it, as I know she can be competitive, but for her to start groaning at the game I let her play because I knew she would enjoy it.... And now she was tired.
She was always tired, wasn’t she? That’s why she never did the dishes, as I did now while listening to her bitch again. Just going on and on about how much stress the adventure put her under, or how much it ‘sucked’. It was just like any other time we got to this point. It started out fun, amazing even. I knew why I loved hanging out with her, being with her, but it didn’t take long.
It never took long. It never took her long, unless she was dragging me. Do you want to talk? Let’s talk about the Wonderbolts! Do you want to hang out with friends and do literally everything I want to, when I want to? That sounds absolutely fantastic. Of course, I could never say this to her face, no matter how much I wanted to just scream in her face how much she sucked, and that if she hated all of this so much, she should just leave me alone, or grow up and be a real mare, or just do something useful and kind for me once instead of always just taking my help like I’m some fucking charit-
Crash!
I look down to the cup on the ground. It not only fell, it was slammed down, shattering into a hundred little pieces, of which, many were now at the bottoms of my hooves. I look back up as I hear them, Pinkie and Rainbow. They’re concerned, wanting to know if something may have happened. I know what happened of course. I know what caused it even.
But I can’t.
If I did, it would make Rainbow hate me, right before she made me hate myself. She wouldn’t listen to the critique, but instead lash out and call me an idiot, all while Pinkie has to watch, probably trying to joke, or say nothing. No, I didn’t want that. I never wanted that, and never had quite enough strength to want that.
So I didn’t, and said what I always did to Rainbow when she asked me something.
“I’m okay.”
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